


“WHAT IS A SAILOR “ 


Between the innocence of babyhood and the dignity of manhood, we find the 
delightful creature called a “sailor”.Sailors come in an. assortment of sizes,shapes, 
weights,and colors.A very important requirement is that they have at least one arm 
and two fingers to pick up a coffee cup,beer bottle,or liberty card. All sailors have the 
same creed. To spend as much time every hour of every day trying to discover new 
ways of getting out of working parties,standing watches,harassing the chief, looking for 
out-of-the-way-places in which to nap, where the chance of getting caught is slight 
and dreaming up good reasons why he should have special liberty on Friday or 
Monday. They protest to loud noises after taps when they have not been a member of 
the liberty party,but when they are, they can’t understand why everything is so quiet 
at midnight and they try to do something about it. 

Sailors are found everywhere; on and in water, in dark streets and alley-ways, in fast 
moving cars, bars,night clubs,popping in and out of port holes, and swinging from 
ropes and ladders. Many times they aren't aware they've been in these places until 
informed by someone of higher authority. 

Girls love them,soldiers and marines hate them,cooks ignore them,the Legal Officer 
and St. Christopher protects them. 


All sailors are truth with their fingers crossed,wisdom with cigaretts in their socks, 
beauty and pride in uniform,(which quite often is owned jointly between him and a 
buddy, from his skivies on out ) . He’s the hero of the past and promise of the future, 
with a girl on each arm.A sailor is a composite. He has the energy of a small sized 
atomic bomb, the speed of a jet when necessary,ihe curiosity of a cat, the superstition 
of a gypsy, the lungs ofan auctioneer, the imagination of Walt Disney, the appetite of a 
lumberjack, the digestion of a whale, the slyness of a fox and the shyness of a------ ? 
Well, | guess he’s not too shy after all. A sailor likes girls,strong drinks,girls,nightclubs, 
girls,pictures of girls, movies, girls, mailcall, girls, payday,girls, poker and dice games, 
and water in its natural sources.He’s not much on standing watches,beans for 
breakfast,shining shoes, hair cuts,shaving, shots, or Boatswain Mates, who have a 
never ending supply of paint, brushes, swabs,brooms,and chipping irons.His favorite 
songs are “Dixie”, “Yankee Doodle”, “The Eyes of Texas”, “Anchors Aweigh”, and 
“Roll Me Over In The Clover’.A sailor is a sentimental creature. He is enchanted by 

-= sunrise and the playing of taps.He will always salute the flag,but will shift whatever he 
is carrying to his right hand or duck down a passageway to avoid saluting an officer. 
He will give his last dollar toward a party for an orphanage,or try to sneak a stray 
animal aboard a ship and defy anyone to report it.lf you are a part time possessor of 
one of these astounding,magical,creatures, no matter if it's your husband,son,brother, 
or sweetheart,you will live for the moment you look out of the window and see a figure 
clad in the familiar attire of the men of the sea come bounding down the sidewalk with 
his boyish grin spanning his face from ear to ear.You may get him off the ship once in 
a while, but you know he can't stay long. Then comes the interminable wait for the mail 
man and the piece of paper which turns your mind to butter when you open it and 
read “Hi Darling”. You can lock him out of your house,but not out of your heart..He’s 
your thoughts,hopes,plans,yes,he’s your Sailor l 


